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“Phe Play’s the thing !° Ask for Thomas's Observer. 


Cngli gh use. 

Mr. Kean performed 0, , at this Theatre, last night, his last 
appearance here ;—he is seen to so much advantage in this compara- 
tively small house, that we shall be tempted to regret his return to 
Covent Garden; persons who have only seen him in one of the large 
houses, can scarcely form an adequate opinion of his perfect talent, for 
it is very much in bye-play and expression of feasure, that Mr. Kean’s 
excellence consists ; much of this is lost in pe large Theatres, but 
here every change of countenance, every flash of his expressive eye, 
every modulation of his voice,the lower tones of which are so beautifal,is 
distinctly caught by the spectator; no one who witnessed his performance 
of Othello, last night will speedily forget the treat. The Tragedy is 
so well known, it seems almost superfuous to speak of it, oral C. 
Kemble’s admirable portrait of Cassio ; the size of the Theatre, which 
so materially heightens the beauties of Kean and ©. Kemble’s acting, 
only serves to make the sepulebral voice of Mr. Warde, more awfull 
hollow, his Jago ia a most insipid affair. The successful Melo-drama 
of The Bottle Imp concluded. Our most amusing little friend, Keeley, 
seems to fee] that he is here on his own dunghill, (to use a homely 
saying) and triumphs accordingly; we are never tired of laughing at 
his. Willibald.—The house was well attended, ‘This evening, and to- 
morrow, are the last two nights the Covent Garden Company will per- 
form here. An accident occarred during the performance of The Bot- 
tle Imp, in the first act; during the dance, a small trap gave way, 
and the leg of one of the dancers slipped through the aperture; she 
screamed aloud, several of the performers went to her assistance, and 
led her off, apparently in great pain. The negligence which caused the 
accident, was most culpable, and must-have proceeded entirely frem 

carelessness, as we observed afterwards that the same trap gave way 
upon Mr. Weod’s pressing his foot upon it. 


Drury Bane Theatre. 
Otp Drury presented but an indifferent appearance at the rise of the 
cuitain Jast night, the pit being the only place moderately filled; for 
our own parts we do not wonder at it ;— The Stranger, howevor re+ 
plete with pathos, and however well sustained in the ae being a 
Prama of such questionable morality, that we are surprised it bas so 
long maintained its ground witb a British public ; we shall not emlarge 
upon this subject, but simply remaik that the majority of the charac- 
ters were well supported, and. that Mr. Young displayed his won 
energy and feeling. he Birth Day, The Youthful Queen; and Pwo 
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Wives, followed . they are too well known to require comment. Miss 
E. Tree embodies the passions of the youthful Sovereign with consi- 
derable judgment and fidelity At the end of the play, Mr. Cooper 
came forward to announce the next evening’s entertainments—ere he 
opened his mouth, we could perceive a gathering storm, which was 
stifled in its infancy, by his giving out The Poor Gentleman, &c. 

A new Opera, in three acts, (the Musie by Liverati and A. Lee) ; 
and a new Tragedy, in five acts, are in active preparation at Covent 
Garden Theatre, which house opens on Thursday next. 

Surrey.—Last night, Mr. Osbaldiston took his Benefit, on which 
occasion he played Virginius, in the Tragedy of that name, and re~ 
ceived throughout the performance marked applause. The Poor Sol- 
dier followed, and The Miller and his Men concluded, to an excellent 
house. 

MH - 4 

Another of. thespnfprtunat men, named Cook, who was wounded by 

the accident at Coveatfierden, died in the hospital yesterday. 


Remarks on the Minor Theatre performance will appear to-morrow. 





To the Editor of The Theatrical Observer. 


Dear Mr. Eprror—Just wish to say a word—beg pardon, hope I don’t in- 
trude—but will you excuse me—I have to mention, that.I’ve arranged so as to 
rub shoulders with my friends, and the fashionable world, at one or other of the 
Grand Lounges about town. 

Monday—I shall be found seated at the Diorama, in the Regent’s Park, 
eaxtonely admiring the two new Views, the charming Village of Unterseen, 
and the Cloisters of St.Wandrille—quite bewitching! About two, I pop in to 
see Mr. Burford’s Marine Panorama of the Battle of Navarino, Strand—aw- 
fully grand—the din of war and conflagration is truly alarming—Britons bul- 
wark—love our navy. On my return, I view his Exhibitions of Rio Janeiro 
the City of St. Sebastian, Genoa, &c. Leicester Square. 

On Tuesday, I wander through the variotis Pepartments of that popular and 
attractive Lounge, the Royal Bazaar, 73, Oxford Street, and view The British 
Diorama, The Descent from the Cross, and the French Child, with the singular 
inscription of ‘ Napoleon, Empereur,’ in its eyes. 

On Thursday, [step into Mr. J. J. Vallotton’s, French Bazaar, 1, Old Caven- 
dish Street, to see his New Invented Gold, which is Manufactured into every 
Fashionable Article— surpasses every thing that has been invented in this Coun- 
try for Elegance and Durability—always remember Mrs. Pry in my purchases— 
charming woman! 

On Friday, I shall look ia on Mr. Finn, in Regent Street, at his Fancy 
Glass-working Exhibition—en ingenious pretty Workshop. Afterwards, I 
drop in to examine Miss Linwood’s curious Néedle-Work, in Leicester Square. 

Un Saturday, after dinner, Mrs. Pry amuses me with neighbouring tattle, 
while we sip charming Port or Sherry, had from the cheap London and West 
minster. Wine and Spirit Company, Strand. 

Most Evenings I tear myself away from the society of my charming spouse, 
to indulge'in the most delicious Cigars and Coffee in London, at that select and 
convenient Lounge for Theatre-goers, and Gentlemen of leisure, the Cigar 
Divan, King Street, Covent Garden.—but Lintrude,’ beg pardon. 

Your’s, PAUL PRY. 


P. 8. IL met Sidney Waller, the successful author of ‘ Love from the Heart,’ 
which delights all hearts nightly inGiovanni inondon—shewed me a full-length 
ortrait of the fascinating Love, as Don Giovanni—good iikeness—subscribed 
or a copy—presented me with Love’s last new song,—‘ The Lightest Bark’— 
charming melody, 
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THE COMPANY OF THE 
Theatre Royal, Covent Garden, 


With the cheerful consent y' the Proprietors, respectfully wee A 
that during the interval of closing the above ‘Theatre for the comple- 
tion of the Alterations now in progress, they will perform at the 


Theatre Royal, English Opera. 


This Evening, the Comedy of 


The Merry Wives of Windsor. 
Sir John Falstaff, Mr BARTLEY, 

Shallow, Mr MEADOWS, Dr. Caius, Mr FARLEY, 
Abraham Slender, Mr KEELEY 

Mr Page, Mr DIDDEAR, Pistol, Mr ATKINS, 
Mr Ford, Mr WARDE, 
Hugh Evans, Mr BLANCHARD, Host, Mr EVANS, 
Mr Fenton....Mr WOOD, 
Nym, Mr HENRY, Rugby, Mr TURNOU R, 
Bardolph, Mr J. ISAACS, Simple, Mr ME ARS, 
Robin, Miss FORTESCUE. 

Mrs Ford, Miss FORDE, Anne Page, Miss CAWSE, 

Mrs — Mrs DAVENPORT, 
Mrs Page.. . Madame VESTRIS. 
In the course ms the prssiing ‘the following Songs and Duets. 

Song, Mr Wood—* Sweet Anne Pave.’ 

Song, Madame Vestris—‘ When it is the time ef night.’ 

Song, Miss Forde—‘ Crahbed age and youth.’ 

Song, Mr Wood— Blow, blow thou winter’s wind.’ 

Duet, Mr Wood and Miss Cawse—‘ Love like a shadow flies.’ 

Song, Madame Vestris—‘ Oh how beautiful.’ 

Duet, Miss Forde and Madame Vestsis—* All that glitters.’ 

Song, Miss Forde—‘ Even as the sun.’ 

Duet, Madame Vestris and Miss Cawse— I know a bank.’ 

Song, Mr Wood—‘ The winter it is past.’ 

Duet, Miss Forde and Madame Vestris— When daisies pied.’ 


To conclade with, (41st time) the Farce of 


The Invincibles. 


General Verdun, Mr FAWCETT, 
Chevalier Dorval, Mr EVANS, O’Slash, MrPOWER, 
Captain Florvil, Mr WOOD, 

Brusque, Mr BARTLEY, Tactique, Mr MEADOWS, 
Victoire, Madame VESTRIS, 

Juliette, Miss CAWSE,.. Sophie, Miss J. SCOTT. 
To-morrow, Charles the Second, The £100 Note, & The Bottle Imp. 














his Pushy, the Comedy of 


The PoorGentleman. 


Sir Robert Bramble, Mr W. FARREN, 
Lieutenant Worthington.......... Mr COOPER, 
Frederick Bramble, Mr JONES, 

Ollapod, mi? HARLEY, Warner, Mr THOMPSON, 

Corporal Foss, Mr LISTON, 

Sir C. Cropland, Mr LEE, Harrowb , Mr GATTIE, 
Humphrey Dobbins, Mr WE SSTER, 
Stephen Harrowby... . Mr SHERWIN. 
Emily Worthington, “Miss E. TREE, 

Dame Harrowby, MrsKENDALL, Mary, MissNicol, 
Miss Lucretia Mac Tab, Mrs DAVISON. 


—_—_—_— 
After which, (7th time) a new petite Divertisement, called 


THE BIRTH-DAY. 


Principa]) Dancers. 


Miss ROSA BYRNE, (Papi and Daughter of Mr Oscar Byrie) 
Miss ANGELICA, Miss RYAL, Miss BISEKI, 
Misses MACDONALD, CHIKINI, LANE, PEARCE, JONES, &e. 


After which, the Farce of 


Illustrious Stranger. 


Aboulifar, Mr THOMPSON, 
Arzan, Mr BRAND, Alibajou, Mr WEBSTER, 
Bowbell, Mr LISTON, 
Gimbo, Mr HARGEY, Priest, Mr FENTON, 
Officers, Messrs. C. Jones and Honner. 
Irza...Miss PINCOTT, Fatima....Miss LOVE, 


To-morrow, The Gamester, and The Marriage of Figaro. 
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